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BMIGRAT ION, Gr. 


Haben e the idea of a tar on 

Abſentees has been rejected by the Commons, | 
and exclaimed againſt by the Lords, its utility is 
not the leſs obvious, nor its neceſſity at the pre- 
ſent moment the leſs cogent—at ſuch a criſis as 
the preſent, when Anarchy has raiſed her throne * 
in a neighbouring kingdom on the confuſion of 
property and the annihilation of diſtinction; when 


her voice has gone forth amongſt the nations of 


the earth, blanching the lordling's cheek with 
diſmay, and poiſoning the peaſant's ear with 


dreams of equality and incitements to revenge 
at ſach a criſis ſhould not every honourable man - 


rally round the ſtandard of the Conſtitution, the 


influences of Patriotiſm, like the polar attraction, 


drawing him at whatever diſtance, and in whatever 
clime, inſtinctively homewards to his country and 
his friends—his friends ! in the reyolution of one 


ſhort month they perhaps will be no more—his 


country !—alas! that once-happy, and once - peace - 
ful country, may within the ſame period be blot- 
ted as a nation from the face of the earth, or 
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buried under FO lava of that 9 1 | 
' Whoſe burning womb labours with deſtruction, 
and whoſe fires have withered the harveſt of tran- ; 
quillity, and deſolated the world. Good God! 


at ſuch a moment, can political differences—can 
party diſtinctions—can the love of pleaſure or 
the ſuggeſtions of fear, ſuſpend the exertions of any 
being who bears the ſtamp of man? — has he a 
wife? and will he expoſe her to the brutal ven- 
geance of a wretch familiarized to blood, and 
verſed in carnage ?—his children too! ſhall they 
plead in vain? will he tamely yield their little 
throats to the knife of the affaſlin ? will he ſee 


them expire before his eyes in all the lingering | 


tortures of inventive cruelty ? — will he ſtand 
aloof on the high ground of fafety, cloaking his 
cowardice or his diſaffection under the flimſy veil 
of a cold-blooded neutrality, and behold the fa- 
ther of a numerous family ſpurning the infinua- 
tions of contracted prudence, and flying to the con- 


teſt?— will he ſee the only ſon of a widowed mo- 


ther —her laſt remaining joy —her ſolitary hope — 
tearing himſelf from her embrace, and with all the 
glowing valour of a Dane exclaiming, 


c If in this ſtrife J fall, blame not your ſon, 
66 "_ if he lives not honour'd, mult not live.” 


Will he contemplate all this, and not nu 


lated into energy ?—ſhall not the terror - frozen 


blood thaw round his heart ?—ſhall not his torpid 
ſoul, vivified by the recital, awaken to life and 
ſpringintoexertion. Ak, no the indurated heart 


of 


— 
q * * 
* £ 7 % D 


F823 


of an Abſentee i is callous to the emotions of pa- 
triotiſm—inſenſible even to the ſpirit-ſtirring in- 
fluences of an almoſt contagious courage —his ; 
mind is warped by indulgence—his affeQions are 

buried under the ſmouldering embers of ſelfiſh- 
nels and ſordid intereſt.—But mark his courſe, and 
you will ceaſe to be ſurpriſed at his apoſtacy— 
poſſeſſed by the reſtleſs demon of idleneſs and va- 
nity, he deſerts his home, his tenantry, his coun- 


try, and emulates, the magnificence of a Britiſh 


nobleman—his houſes, his woods, his lands, and 
the live ſtock upon them, whether of the rational 
or beſtial kind—all—all are ſacrificed to the ruling 
paſſion — he ſtarts and runs the deſperate race of 
difſfipation with the Engliſh peer who is twice as 
rich, and only equally extravagant the conſe- 
quence is natural, he is diſtanced and diſgraced; 
and, if he eſcapes the Fleet or the gibbet, ſneaks 
back diſcomfited, ſacrifices the wreck of his pro- 
perty to the preſervation of his perſon, bargains 
for a borough, rotten as his own conſcience, 
crawls like a caterpillar up the dirty ladder of 


promotion; then, burſting from his obſcure reptile 


ſtate, ſpreads his penſioned wings before the mi- 
niſterial ſun, whoſe dunghill heat, unapt for no- 
bler uſes, is only fit to force a muſhroom and vi- 
vity a maggot—but the,-tranſmigration i is not yet 
completed like birds of paſſage, theſe flies of prey 
feel the chill of Ireland, and wing their way to 
the genial regions of courtly favour—baſk in the 
ſunſhine of a drawing-room, and flutter in the 
Tadiance of a birth- —_ themſelves with 
| 8 
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poliſhed intrepidity! into the inner circle, em alot 
to arrogate the general compliment, and toarreſt | 
the common-place ſmile that beams indiſcriminate 
vacuity on all alike—there they Teign, there they 
revel, liſp out the worn invective, and vie with 
one another in vilifying that country on whoſe 
corrupt and putrid blood, like leeches, they exiſt ; 
and when they have gorged their fill, and are 
bloated with the beverage, they drop into im- 
punity and the Houſe of Lords, And purge away 
their Patriotiſm in the pickle of a peerage. 


But theſe titled deſerters aſſert they have a right 
to reſide where they pleaſe—as well might the 
Patriot vegetate in diſgraceful ſilence on the 
Treaſury Bench, nodding with automatous pre- 
ciſion the perennial aye—as well might he ſet his 
conſcience by the regulator, alternately ſtrike loud 
or ſilent, and juſtify ſuch proſtitution by the per- 
nicious freedom of his boaſted will, as they at- 
tempt to juſtify their dereliction on the grounds 
of their power of eleftion. Where is the amor 
patriz fled? The amor patriz ! it is in vain to 
talk to them of what they can neither feel nor 
underſtand—the love of our country, like the love 
of our God, when it ceaſes to animate as a ſenti- 
ment, will never govern as a precept. As well 
might we endeavour to define the principle of 
magnetick attraction, as explain that inviſible yet 
_ Invariable influence which in every viciſſitude of 
life, under every viſitation of calamity, with trem- 
bling folicitude _ the affections to thoſe _ 
HIT | 


; THE 
cheriſlied ſpots, which the ſports of childhood, 
the occupations of youth, the abode of friends, 
or the grave of parents, have ſanQtified and en- 
deared. Hail! benignant charm of local attach- 
ment—a word can revive—a ſimple air awaken 
thee to agony—hope of the good, and ſolace of 

- the unfortunate, in every age, in every nation, thy 
balm hath cheered the heart, or inſpired that 
wholeſome ſorrow which purifies while it exalts, 
nor checks the virtuous. tear which flows unbid- 
den, as memory traces back the hiſtory of years 
long paſt, the unſuſpecting confidences of early 


friendſhip, or the firſt fine ſenſibilities of a youth- 
ful and an ardent love. | 


Can men of handed property exiſt and venture 
without a bluſh to aſſert, that they are juſtified in . 
abſenting themſelves from their native country ? 
Are they not placed by the Almighty in a ſituation 
the moſt truly enviable, that of miniſtering „ 
the miſeries, and illuminating the ignorance of 
. noir fellow creatures? Are they not in poſſeſſion 
| of a tra& of territory cultivated by individuals, 
between whom and their Lord an impreſcriptive 
reciprocity of obligation exiſts? They have a claim 
upon his example, his protection, his humanity, 
while he has a right, in conſideration of the ad- 
vantages he imparts, to their obedience, their love, 
and an adequate proportion of their productive 
labour. This is the true and equitable ſtatement 
of the caſe, unincumbered by the refinements of 
" ſophiſtry, or the palliations of ſelfiſhneſs—and 
es upon 
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upon theſe principles, as abſence ; perſevered 
in, cancels this bond, Abſentees ought neither 
to expect the affection or the induſtry of their 
tenantry.— But we are told that drunkenneſs, 
idleneſs and knavery are the characteriſticks of 


the lower claſſes in Ireland, their national charac- - 


ter. But character muſt either be natural or ſu- | 
. perinduced.—Now, if theſe Emigrants Squiruli 
mean to inſinuate, that when the Almighty created 
Iriſhmen, he indelibly engraved upon their minds 
certain deſtructive and injurious principles ſubver- 
five of ſocial order, and moral beauty; if they 
can perſuade themſelves of the truth of 'a propo- 
fition ſo flagrantly impious, and ſo palpably abſurd, 
they indubitably act well in ſeparating themſelves 
from a horde of barbarians fated to riot, and de- 
voted to incivilization.— But they muſt not be 
left in this lamentable error—they muſt be rouzed 
from the lethargy of callous indifference and juſ- 
tified inhumanity —they muſt be told that, national 
character is ever regulated by national virtue; and, 
that where the Landholders are eminent for mo- 
rality and for benevolence, the poor are diſtin- 
guiſhed for induſtry and for regularity. 


But if, relinquiſhing the untenable doctrine of 
neceſſity, they have recourſe to the principle of 
ſuperinduced depravity ; if they exclaim, © the 
people are barbarous, their manners unrefined, 
their underſtandings uncultivated, their morals 
baſe—we cannot live amongft them!” —Suppolſing - 
the aſſertion true; to whom, apoſtates, ſhould 

| ttheſe 
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| theſe deficiencies be attributed Does informs- 
tion, like manna, drop from Heaven, and ſolicit 
the mental appetite to taſte ?—=Is knowledge in- 

tuitive, is learning ſpontaneous ?—Have the tri- 
| butary ſtreams of thy benevolence overflowed into 
the merciful reſervoir of a Sunday ſchool—has 
the helpleſs orphan liſped out thy name with rap- 
ture —has the deſolate widow thanked thee with 
tears—not ſuch as have long furrowed her cheek 
with anguiſh—but with grateful heart-healing 
tears—has the buſy noiſe of manufacture met thine 
ears, forming with its plaſtick hand the embryo 
mechanick, and inſtilling the love of order, of vir- 
tue, and of independence? No- you are guiltleſs 
of all this, yet clamour for the harveſt of civiliza- 
tion, though you planted not the ſeeds of precept, 
and, like the hypocrite Plate, waſh your hands in- 
nocent of the fin of reſidence, yet tamely contem- 
plate your nation crucified, and your fellow coun- 
trymen branded with the * of berbarn. 


| But, no, they will urge—we bow not been 
deaf to the dictates of humanity—we have direct- 
ed our agents to ſubſcribe—we have ordered our 
ſtewards to diſtribute if the veſſel be ſteered 
lafely into port, it matters not who preſides at the 

helm we cannot cultivate our lands ourſelyes— 
what poſſible difference then can it make to the 
nation to whom they are let? What poſſible ad- 
vantage can accrue to that nation from our actual 
reſidence — The difference is momentous, the 
advantage great the difference is momentous, for 


* 
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it creates that fatal diſſimilitude which exiſts be- 


tween the Villainage of this and the Yeomanry of 
the ſiſter kingdom.—It is to the abandoned ſyſ- 
tem of ſubinfeudation, ſo generally extended, that 
the miſery and conſequent turbulence of the lower 
claſſes may in great meaſure be attributed—a crop 


of middle-men (amphibious animals unknown in 


England,) ſprung from the dragons teeth like the 


ſoldiers of Cadmus, and like them infinitely en- 


creaſing, prey upon the poor and defraud the 
rich, devour the landlord's due, and the tenant's 
profit; rendering the one odious and contempti- 
ble, and wringing from the hard hands of the 
others their vile traſh by every indirection.—Is 


not the air tainted with the accumulated execra- 


tions of a plundered peaſantry, on the heads of 
theſe robbers ?!—Wretches who can behold un- 


moved, and batten on the ſpoil, the emaciated 


cottier and his ſqualid children vegetating on po- 


/ tatoes and water, ſhrinking from every blaſt that 


takes its chilling courſe through his pervious hovel, 
and at length ſtretching himſelf on a bundle of 


wet ruſhes, and ſnatching a perilous repoſe, to ſuſ- 
tain the fatigues of the ſucceeding day, which dif- 


fer only from thoſe that went before in ſuperio- 
ity of toil and an encreaſe of miſery. 


The advantage too is great that accrues from 
reſidence. The reſidence of the proprietor, like the 
preſence of the foul in the body, animates every 
member, invigorates every motion, accelerates the 
circulation of wealth and happinels, regulates the 

temper, 
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e humanizes the manners, meliorates the 
heart; even in the mere mechanical proceſs of the 
animal economy, we may trace a law of retribu- 
tion, a ſentiment of juſtice—the blood, after flow- 
ing through its various- channels, and diſpenſing 
its falutary influence over the frame, returns to 
the ſource from whence it ſprung, and perpetuates 
the heat and the motion that gave it efficacy and 
vigour, —A proſpering. tenantry is the wholeſome 
blood of the ſtate—their well-being reſtores to the 
merciful Lord the bleſſings he imparts, ſanctified 
by induſtry, and ſublimed by gratitude; as the 
veins reconduct to the heart the life · preſerving 
ſtream, which its generous vigour propelled to the 
extremities.— And would you then, ſenſeleſs mo- 
nitor, exclaims the lordling, would you impriſon 
us in our country? — Muſt we follow the plough 
like Cincinnatus, or wander over the heath like the 
heroes of Oſſian Muſt we conſume our exiſt- 


ence in the redemption of bogs, empyute our- 


ſelves with hinds, and relinquiſh the ſplendgrs of 
rank, and the delights of a capital, for. bManick 
reſearch, and experiments on grafles ?—Landhold- 


ers of Ireland, no—the taſk I would impoſe upon 


you, like the ſervice of your God, ſhould be a ſer- 
vice of perfect freedom—like a tutelary genius, 
like a protecting Angel, I would have you preſide 
over the people committed to your care, dire& 
their labour, encourage their induſtry, reward 
their virtue.—A& like a Bridgewater, and you 
will experience the glorious feelings that ſwelled. 
his heart, when a barge firſt * the boſom of 

| 5 | the 
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an 


the canal, his enduring, his intrepid ſpirit had 


conducted from hill to hill, over vales and rivers; 


E the ſpirit that ſtriking the ſolid rock with the 


wand of perſeverance, opened through ita paſſage 
for thoſe waters which connect unknown lands 
with remote ſeas, and reflect the riches of diſtant 
provinces. 


But why ſhould I addreſs the reaſon or the feel- 
ings of men, who by their apoſtacy prove the per- 
verſity of the one, and the induration of the other? 


No—l will invoke a ſentiment ever commenſurate 


in its criminal exceſs to the depravity of the un- 


.derſtanding, and the coldneſs of the heart—ſelf- 


intereſt.—l will tell them, that their cunning is the 


_ wiſdom of weakneſs ; that their foreſight is fooliſh- 
| neſs ; that their ſecurity is danger.—Have they 


forgotten the fate of thoſe who left France, never 
to return to it ho fled from their country, their 
children and their friends, to wear out, in a foreign 
land the ſhreds of their being, unloved, unknown, 
unpitied and unbleſſed, without the cordial en- 
dearments of domeſtick charity, which ſweeten 
the cup of life, and make the inſipid draught go 
down — 


1 The time of life is ſhort : 
To ſpend that ſhortneſs baſely, were too long.“ 


Vet what, daſtards, has your puſillanimity dic- 
tated? To people the barren mountains of Wales, 
—to ſtock Bangor —to colonize Parkgate— to ſoli- 
cit fiſhermen for their huts and their hog-ſties— 
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to pour in like a rank and feculent tide upon the 
ſhores of England—to endure the ſufferance, the 

neglect, the contempt of the induſtrious and the 
ſpirited. *—To call down the interference of the 
Legiſlature upon your heads, importuned by the 
gaſping inhabitants, to raiſe ſome mound againſt. 
the inundation of ſquires and clergymen, who, 
overwhelming their coaſt, conſumed the fat of the 
land, they had no legal right to plunder, 


For ſhame, exclaims the miniſter, —Oflicers, ſail 
back to your regiments—able-bodied paſtors, re- 
turn to your flocks —aſſume a ſpirit, if you have it 
not diſſemble courage—be hypocritically brave 
but linger here no longer, or an expulſive r 
der ſhall releaſe you from what your meanneſs. 
and your puſillanimity have impoſed—the de- 
grading endurance of all thoſe ſpurns which the 
ſullenneſs of ſuſpicion, and the ingenuity of con- 
tumely, can an upon e and cowardice. 


But 1 will ſuppoſe the preſent 2 0 1 — 

The inſurgents, awed by the energy, and ſubdued 5 
by the Tlemency of a vigorous and a generous 

Viceroy, emulous to obtain the proffered mercy, 

and facrificing their errors and their miſeries on 

the altars of repentance and oblivion.—The leaven 

that fo lately fermented the national maſs with 

wild and impracticable ſchemes of chimerical re- 

form, carefully extracted and far removed, and 


the 


* See the Duke of Portland's Letter. 
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the great body of the people convinced into Peace, ; 
and calmed into Induſtry.— The Yeomanry, who 
in the hour of danger ſtood nobly forward to ſtem 


the ſpecious treaſon of the ambitious great, and 
the ſanguinary enthuſiaſm of the deluded vulgar, 
returning to their homes and their occupations, 


reſuming the honourable offices of citizens, and 


burying the recollection of political difference and 
party rancour in a wiſe and a liberal forgetfulneſs. 
The Genius of the Iſland, ſo lately torn with in- 


teſtine war, now binding her temples with the 


peaceful olive. —Friendfhip and confidence re- 
newed, and all that was fo recently agitated and 


_ _ turbid, diſſolving into tranquillity, and ſubſiding 
into reconciliation.— The tempeſt is no more.— 


The black and portentous clouds of civil diſſen- 
ſion no longer lour over the political horizon 
the winds are huſhed—the ſky is ſerene.— Then 
when all is tranquil and ſecure, crawling from 
your hiding- places, torpid during the winter of 
peril, and reviving, like grubs, in the ſunſhine of 
ſafety, you haſten back to your country, like 


drones, to partake of that honied quiet which the 


perſevering toil of others had accumulated, and 


bad ſtored, Can you ſuppoſe that Fry will 
acknowledge you? 


« Lay not that flattering unction to your ſouls.” — 


No, rather will it ſhrink from you like noxious 
reptiles ; while its inhabitants, keeping at a ſalutary 
8 _ diſtance, 


2 


Min leave you like the Upas, unmoleſted, ty- 
rant of the deſert n e 
— 


But how ſhall I addreſs myſelf to you, = ad 1 
bluſh tg call my countrywomen! To you, who 
ſitting on the cliffs of England, deſcry the fail in 
the offing, pant for every new freight of Iriſh in- 
gratitude; then fly to the beech, and hailing the 
_ fugitives with an hollow and an intereſted wel- 
come, dreſs contempt in ſmiles, and vainly hope 
to ſhelter your own baſeneſs under their derelic- 
tion! To you, who have deſerted your homes and 
your children, and fled with the ſtigma of vile- 
neſs on your foreheads, for individual ſafety, to a 

nation that nauſeates you Where is now that 
lofty ſentiment which once charaQteriſed your ſex 
and your nation? Where that proud diſtinctive 
conſtancy, that could palliate the innumerable de- 
ficiencies which the tyranny of education impoſes 
on your kind - that could unbarb the arrow of ma- 
lice, and repel the aſſaults of ignorance ? For 
ſhame ! For ſhame When the trumpet ſounded 
the alarm of war—when your frighted infant neſt- 


ling cloſer, with a welcome dread, ſhould then, 


doubly dear, have been claſped to your boſom— 
when, with the dignified tenderneſs of Eve, ſtrain- 


ing your huſband to your heart, . ſhould have 
exclaimed— 


* Thou to me 
« Art all chivgs under Heaven—all places thou.” 


Oh! 


| LF 147 J 
Oh! ſtrange reverſe | What was your conduct 
then, what was your deportment under circum- 
ſtances which occur once in a century to prove 
the affections, and to aſſay attachment ?—A de- 
grading acquieſcence under the ſuggeſtions of 
your fear—a prompt, and 'a conſequently -un- , 
_ uſual compliance with the commands of your huſ- 
band—commands which his duty diQated, but 
which his heart, jealous of your worth, fondly, 
too fondly, hoped you would not obey.—Out 
upon vou, traitreſſes to connubial, to maternal _ 
love !—How have you, with ſacrilegious apathy, 
violated the ſanctuary of female worth? — How de- 
faced the temple of fidelity, which Arria, which 
' Portia, which Cornelia reared. —How have you 
forgotten that luminous inſtance of enduring ad- 
herence, which the ſtupid piety of your ignorant 
mothers preſented to your infant underſtandings ; 
the heart-reaching eloquence of which, your puny 
minds were not then, nor perhaps at any future 
period, deſtined to the capability of concerving.— 
The ſons of Naomi died, and left their mother, 
who was a widow, deſolate. She loved her daugh- 
ters-in-Jaw, yet facrificed her ſelf-gratification to 
her ſenſe of juſtice ; and, being about to return to 
Judah, ſhe counſelled them to remain in Moab, 
the land of their fathers —Orpah obeyed. —But 
'Ruth—and could ſhe give a ſtronger proof of her 
attachment? — Ruth, throwing her arms around 
her mother's neck, and dropping on her boſom 
the glowing tears of inviolable attachment Ruth 
X exclaimed, 


7 is 3 


exclaimed, * Oh! entreat me not to leave thee, 


<« or to return from following after thee: for 
_ ©. whither thou goeſt, I will go; where thou 


r lodgeſt, I will lodge; thy people ſhall be my 
people, and thy God my God. Where thou 
* dieſt, -I will die, and there will I be buried. 
% May the Lord do ſo to me, and more alſo, if 
„ aught but death part thee and me.” —Go, 


Iriſhwomen, go, and if poſſible, do ye likewiſe — 


Haſten to emulate the conſtancy of Ruth, and you 
will ceaſe to be the ſcorn of the wiſe, and the jeſt of 


the vulgar—“ a bye-word amongſt the Heathen, 


« avery froward generation, children in whom 
« is no faith.” —Emulate the conſtancy of Ruth! 


 —vain hope.—The firſt leſſon of your infancy is 
ſelfiſhneſs; your youth is nurtured in aſpirations 


after rank, and anticipations of precedence, and 
your whole exiſtence is a conflict between nature 
and hypocriſy.— The relaxation even of exerciſe 
is ſhackled by reſtraint, and, inſtead of being per- 
mitted to run about the fields, inſtead of being in- 
dulged in the gratification of youthful ſpirits, you 
are compelled by your boarding-ſchool deſpots, 
thoſe jailers of the human mind, to walk two and 
two, a ſad proceſſion, the wretched victims of de- 


 jeRed propriety, and melancholy diſcretion—your 


education, if the heterogeneous flimſy web that 


| ſhrouds your minds deſerves the name, is a ſyſtem, 


not of inſtruction, but diſſimulation and frippery, 
a jumble of unaccompliſhed accompliſhments—a 


_ fantaſtic moſaic—an incpngruqus teſſelation of 


» 48184 | variegated 
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variegated uſeleſsneſs, that eneruſts your under- 
ſtandings, and encumbers your faculties. —Here 
a patch of unintelligible French—there a ſhred 
of diſcordant muſic ;—in one corner a ſcrap 
of dancing, innocent of grace ;—in another a 
fragment of landſcape, ſpurning ſymmetry, and 
diſdaining perſpectivs.— Vain, indeed, were it to 
expect the harmony of mental cultivation, the 
exertion of uſeful talents, the performance of 
domeſtic duties, elegance of taſte, or — 
of heart, from | F. 


„ Such a chaos -a dark 

« Illimitable ocean without bound 
« Without dimenſion — where length, breadth and height, 
c And time and place, are loft,” 


Alas! what ſhould ſuch criminal negle& of the 
uſeful and the virtuous produce, but—faſhionable 
Ladies—Ladies guiltleſs of patriotiſm—who wear 
the manufaQures of any nation but their own— 
who diſſipate the mornings in viſits, and waſte 
the evenings in ſcandal—who, without the ſhadow 


of internal reſource, lean for the ſupport of their 


frivolouy talk upon the tottering reputation or the 
ruined fortunes of their acquaintances, and their 


friends —who magnify danger by the exaggera- 
tions of tattle, or, more adventurons, for pre- 


fumption is the ſiſter of ignorance, launch their 
frail barks upon the ocean of party rage, widen 
differences, exaſperate diſtinctions, and ſpread 
the miſchief of the hour, as far as their puny 
E‚ - 


t * 1 : 


_ talents can extend —0r, ſhould by chance a 
female be found, endued with mental energy to 


burſt the fetters which man has rivetted, and ſoar 


on the wings of genius, into the empyrean of li- 
terary fame, her attainments, if unſupported, as 
is oftentimes the caſe, by the ſtamina of wiſe in- 
ſtitution, are but too frequently found tinged 


with the ſpeciouſneſs of irreligion, or deformed 


with the romance of theory, which makes them 
at beſt but dangerouſly uſeful—for no glow of 
fancy, no extent of information can ſupply the 
want of early and of wholeſome precept; which 
regulates the faculties, and circumſcribes, without 
confining, the excurſions of genius.—The mind 
unſuſtained by ſuch ſalutary principles, however 
adorned with the gems of imagination, or enrich- 
ed with the ore of knowledge—however 


Built like a temple, . pilaſters round | 
„ Are ſet, — and Doric pillars overlaid 
With golden architecture, 


5 
glitters with the guilty adn: of the palace 8 
of Pandemonium, founded on the volcano of 
unconquered paſſions, and inhabited by the de- 
mons of pride, of infidelity, and of revenge. But 
at the preſent day there is little danger of nu- 
merous . deviations from the general and ſyſte- 
matic ignorance, folly, and illiberality that pre- 
vail.—In this age there is no neceſſity to move 
bills in the houſe of wits, for the limitation of 
genius, and ihe reſtriction of ability. Men of 
talents appear like meteors, rarely; and then 
only ſerve. 49 make. the ſurrounding darkneſs 

5 more 
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more viſible.—Still fewer mdagſt Women riſe 
even with the humble ſplendor of the ignis fatuus, 


N _abpyey, the dark. vapourers of hollow romance, 5 ; 


and morbid ſenſibility.— As for the race of Miſſes, 
modeſt, ſilent, diffident — molle pecus, — all the 


light they exhibit is like the glow-worm, in their 
| tailg—early initiated by their mammas into the 


higher myſteries of huſband-angling, they arrange 
their faces, and compel the lingering bluſh, and 
ſtudied falter at their entrance into the ball-room ; 
where, like mares at an auction, they are paced 
and cantered by their maternal grooms ; and, if 
not immediately knocked down, are returned to 
their places to be diſpoſed of by hand, to liſping 
beaux or ogling men of faſhion.—The iſſue is 
joined, and the uſual topics of dreſs, weather, and 
the times are diſcuſſed ; while pending this chat- 
tering reciprocation of unintelligibilities, the de- 
lighted mothers ſit purring over their own ſagaci- 
ty, and their daughters LVR but ſhould a mar- 
rying man of equal rank, but of larger fortune, 
or of equal fortune, but ſuperior rank, enter the 
room, and the liſts, with the charming fellow in 
efſe —lo, what a change! the pious matrons 
open their batteries anew—plant the ſcaling lad- 
ders of adulation ;—ſap with ſmiles, and mine 
with compliments.—The beau in poſſeſſion looks 
as ſternly as a. beau can look at his antagoniſt 
through a ſpy-glaſs— who returns the threatening 
glance with one equally minacious—while the 
murmuring Miſſes await this ſtrife of frowns, in 


all the agony of ſuſpenſe, n whoſe horns 


ſhall 


ESE | 
ſhall e conquer, whoſe butting glory ſhall bear away f 


the palm of victory to whom, in a word, * 
_ they: are to reſign themſelves. 


W ingenti Sila, b Taburaz, 
| Cum duo converſis inimica-in prælia tauri 
Frontibus incurrunt pavidi ceſſere magiſtri« 
Stat pecus omne metu mutum, muſſantq; juvence "po | *  — 
Quit pecori imperitet, quem tota armenta ſequuntur : 
Ille inter ſeſe multa vi vulnera miſcent, 
Cornuaque obnixi infgunt, et ſanguine largo < 
Colla armoſq; lm. benin nemus omne remugit. 


f As when proud Silas tow? ring 8 riſe, 
And huge Taburnus heart into the ſkies, 
With frowning fronts two mighty bulls engage, 
A dreadful war the bellowing rivals wage; 
Far from the ſcene the trembling keepers fly, 
Struck dumb with terror, ſtand the heifers by: 
Nor know which Lord the ſubje& herds ſhall lead, 
And range at large the monarch of the mead ; 
Fierce ſtrokes they aim repeated o'er and o'er, 
Their dewlaps, necks, and fides are bath d in gore, 
The mountains, ſtreams, and woods,re-bellow tothe roar. 
F I | 1 5 LOT. FINE] g Sans. Vigs. 


One or other of the combatants, no matter which, 
at length bears off the prize—ſix months coha- 
bitation very naturally produces, firſt a ſeparate 
bed, and next a ſeparate maintenance. The 
Gentleman flies to the bottle, the Lady to the 
Faro-bank, and can ſay with equal truth of her 
chriſtian and connubial duty, that 


: 5 Her yoke is eaſy, and her burden light.“ | 5 


ff 


E — . — cm eee ee 
N by - —— 
% 
a PEA — — 4 


4 


8 1 


1 05 1 England now contains be ſuch, 
it were better for their country that they ſhould 


never return they are national burdens—fair de- 
fects beautiful without uſe—coſtly without pro- 


fit —burying their own talents, and negleQing to 


elicit the talents of. others. I do not wiſh them, 


nor the men, who in frivolity and worthleſsneſs, 
reſemble them, ever to come back. — They are 
dead weights upon the land, oppreſſing the ſoil, 


like the Pyramids of Egypt, with barren magnifi- | 
cence, and ponderous inutility; encumbering 


what they have neither induſtry to cultivate, nor 
taſte to adorn.— It were folly, it were meanneſs to 
invite ſuch things; to importune cowardice, to 
ſolicit imbecility.—But let me conjure, let me im- 
plore you, People of Ireland, whom exaggerated 


impreſſions of fear, whom erroneous eſtimates of 

ſafety have driven from your country, to return 
to it at this momentoys criſis—your dereliction 
feeds the demon of a, and damps the. vivid 


and enlivening fpirit of a brave and a determined 
reſiſtance.— Wives, return to your huſbands 
charm the languor of fatigue - ſmooth the bed of 
ſickneſs—heal the ſtab of the aſſaſſin, and ſhield, 
with your pure prayers, the life of him, who of 
that life is prodigal for yours, and for your infants 
ſafety. 
Oh! you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
Fly with falſe aim move the ſtill- piercing air, 
„That ſings with piercing do not touch my Lord ! 
Arr's WELL, Act III. Scene II. 


Or, 


K 


Or, if fate has deſtined him her vicim; if "oy 
is to fall upon the field of battle, contending for 
all that is valuable to man, for ſubordination, for 

religion, for liberty—will you not enquire him 

out on the enſanguined plain ?* Will you not wipe 


the dews of death from his forehead, raiſe his - + 


drooping head upon your boſom; calm all his 
fears, and tell him, that his little ones have ſtill a 
protector Truſt me, and Iknow it from experi- 
ence, that the melancholy recollection of ſuch 
ſacred duties is the only balm that heals the 
wounded heart, and wins the widow's lingering 
. to a taſteleſs, hopeleſs ſolitary exiſtence. 


Men of Ireland, awaken from your dilgraceful 
torpor— tear yourſelves from circean Britain— 
join the ranks of your countrymen—the city is 
threatened— the commonweal is in danger. 

| 15 | 
Suceurritis urbi 
| Incenſz : moriamur, & in media-arma ruamus. 


* 


Be firm — be bold — be merciful—reſolute in 
the moment of . in the 
N | | hour 


 ® O'er the ſad fcene in dire amine 85 
She went with courage not her ownz 
On many a corpſe ſhe caſt her gaze, 
And turn'd her ear to many a groan. 
Drear anguiſh urged her to preſs 
Full many a hand as wild ſhe mourn'd, 
Of comfort glad—the drear careſs, 
The oY chill I hand return d. 
| PENRC 
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